Evening Prayer
September 9, 2020
Blessed Jesus, At Your Word 1
Opening Sentence
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Yours is the day, O God, yours also the night; you established the moon and the sun. You fixed
all the boundaries of the earth; you made both summer and winter. Amen.
Confession of Sin
Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor.
Most merciful God,
we confess that we have sinned against you
in thought, word, and deed,
by what we have done,
and by what we have left undone.
We have not loved you with our whole heart;
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves.
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent.
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ,
have mercy on us and forgive us;
that we may delight in your will,
and walk in your ways,
to the glory of your Name. Amen.
Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through our Lord Jesus Christ,
strengthen you in all goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life.
Amen.

Invitatory and Psalter
V:
R:

O God, make speed to save us.
O Lord, make haste to help us.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
Alleluia.
O Gracious Light
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O gracious light,
pure brightness of the everliving Father in heaven,
O Jesus Christ, holy and blessed!
Now as we come to the setting of the sun,
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and our eyes behold the vesper light,
we sing your praises, O God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
You are worthy at all times to be praised by happy voices,
O Son of God, O Giver of Life,
and to be glorified through all the worlds.
Psalm 49
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Hear this, all you peoples; hearken, all you who dwell in the world, *
you of high degree and low, rich and poor together.
2
My mouth shall speak of wisdom, *
and my heart shall meditate on understanding.
3
I will incline my ear to a proverb *
and set forth my riddle upon the harp.
4
Why should I be afraid in evil days, *
when the wickedness of those at my heels surrounds me,
5
The wickedness of those who put their trust in their goods, *
and boast of their great riches?
6
We can never ransom ourselves, *
or deliver to God the price of our life;
7
For the ransom of our life is so great, *
that we should never have enough to pay it,
8
In order to live for ever and ever, *
and never see the grave.
9
For we see that the wise die also; like the dull and stupid they perish *
and leave their wealth to those who come after them.
10
Their graves shall be their homes for ever, their dwelling places from generation to
generation, *
though they call the lands after their own names.
11
Even though honored, they cannot live for ever; *
they are like the beasts that perish.
12
Such is the way of those who foolishly trust in themselves, *
and the end of those who delight in their own words.
13
Like a flock of sheep they are destined to die; Death is their shepherd; *
they go down straightway to the grave.
14
Their form shall waste away, *
and the land of the dead shall be their home.
15
But God will ransom my life; *
he will snatch me from the grasp of death.
16
Do not be envious when some become rich, *
or when the grandeur of their house increases;
17
For they will carry nothing away at their death, *
nor will their grandeur follow them.
18
Though they thought highly of themselves while they lived, *
and were praised for their success,
19
They shall join the company of their forebears, *
who will never see the light again.
20
Those who are honored, but have no understanding, *
are like the beasts that perish.
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Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

The Lessons
The First Reading

Job 29:1, 30:1-31

Job again took up his discourse and said: "But now they make sport of me, those who are
younger than I, whose fathers I would have disdained to set with the dogs of my flock. What
could I gain from the strength of their hands? All their vigor is gone. Through want and hard
hunger they gnaw the dry and desolate ground, they pick mallow and the leaves of bushes, and to
warm themselves the roots of broom. They are driven out from society; people shout after them
as after a thief. In the gullies of wadis they must live, in holes in the ground, and in the rocks.
Among the bushes they bray; under the nettles they huddle together. A senseless, disreputable
brood, they have been whipped out of the land. "And now they mock me in song; I am a byword
to them. They abhor me, they keep aloof from me; they do not hesitate to spit at the sight of me.
Because God has loosed my bowstring and humbled me, they have cast off restraint in my
presence. On my right hand the rabble rise up; they send me sprawling, and build roads for my
ruin. They break up my path, they promote my calamity; no one restrains them. As through a
wide breach they come; amid the crash they roll on. Terrors are turned upon me; my honor is
pursued as by the wind, and my prosperity has passed away like a cloud. "And now my soul is
poured out within me; days of affliction have taken hold of me. The night racks my bones, and
the pain that gnaws me takes no rest. With violence he seizes my garment; he grasps me by the
collar of my tunic. He has cast me into the mire, and I have become like dust and ashes. I cry to
you and you do not answer me; I stand, and you merely look at me. You have turned cruel to
me; with the might of your hand you persecute me. You lift me up on the wind, you make me
ride on it, and you toss me about in the roar of the storm. I know that you will bring me to
death, and to the house appointed for all living. "Surely one does not turn against the needy,
when in disaster they cry for help. Did I not weep for those whose day was hard? Was not my
soul grieved for the poor? But when I looked for good, evil came; and when I waited for light,
darkness came. My inward parts are in turmoil, and are never still; days of affliction come to
meet me. I go about in sunless gloom; I stand up in the assembly and cry for help. I am a brother
of jackals, and a companion of ostriches. My skin turns black and falls from me, and my bones
burn with heat. My lyre is turned to mourning, and my pipe to the voice of those who weep.
The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
The Song of Mary
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My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord,
my spirit rejoices in God my Savior; *
for he has looked with favor on his lowly servant.
From this day all generations will call me blessed: *
the Almighty has done great things for me,
and holy is his Name.
He has mercy on those who fear him *
in every generation.
He has shown the strength of his arm, *
he has scattered the proud in their conceit.
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He has cast down the mighty from their thrones, *
and has lifted up the lowly.
He has filled the hungry with good things, *
and the rich he has sent away empty.
He has come to the help of his servant Israel, *
for he has remembered his promise of mercy,
The promise he made to our fathers, *
to Abraham and his children for ever.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
The Second Reading

Acts 14:19-28

But Jews came there from Antioch and Iconium and won over the crowds. Then they stoned
Paul and dragged him out of the city, supposing that he was dead. But when the disciples
surrounded him, he got up and went into the city. The next day he went on with Barnabas to
Derbe. After they had proclaimed the good news to that city and had made many disciples, they
returned to Lystra, then on to Iconium and Antioch. There they strengthened the souls of the
disciples and encouraged them to continue in the faith, saying, "It is through many persecutions
that we must enter the kingdom of God." And after they had appointed elders for them in each
church, with prayer and fasting they entrusted them to the Lord in whom they had come to
believe. Then they passed through Pisidia and came to Pamphylia. When they had spoken the
word in Perga, they went down to Attalia. From there they sailed back to Antioch, where they
had been commended to the grace of God for the work that they had completed. When they
arrived, they called the church together and related all that God had done with them, and how he
had opened a door of faith for the Gentiles. And they stayed there with the disciples for some
time.
The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
The Song of Simeon
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Lord, you now have set your servant free *
to go in peace as you have promised;
For these eyes of mine have seen the Savior, *
whom you have prepared for all the world to see:
A Light to enlighten the nations, *
and the glory of your people Israel.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: *
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.
The Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only son, our Lord.
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit
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and born of the Virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended to the dead.
On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.

The Prayers
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray.

Officiant

People
Officiant

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.
Suffrage
V.
R.
V.
R.
V.
R.
V.
R.
V.
R.
V.

Show us your mercy, O Lord;
And grant us your salvation.
Clothe your ministers with righteousness;
Let your people sing with joy.
Give peace, O Lord, in all the world;
For only in you can we live in safety.
Lord, keep this nation under your care;
And guide us in the way of justice and truth.
Let your way be known upon earth;
Your saving health among all nations.
Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten;
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R.
V.
R.

Nor the hope of the poor be taken away.
Create in us clean hearts, O God;
And sustain us with your Holy Spirit.

The Collect of the Day
Grant us, O Lord, to trust in you with all our hearts; for, as you always resist the proud who
confide in their own strength, so you never forsake those who make their boast of your mercy;
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and for ever. Amen.
A Collect for Aid against Perils
Be our light in the darkness, O Lord, and in your great mercy defend us from all perils and
dangers of this night; for the love of your only Son, our Savior Jesus Christ. Amen.
A Prayer for Mission
Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this night, and give your angels
charge over those who sleep. Tend the sick, Lord Christ; give rest to the weary, bless the dying,
soothe the suffering, pity the afflicted, shield the joyous; and all for your love’s sake. Amen.
Prayers and Thanksgivings

All Creatures God and King 2
The General Thanksgiving
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Almighty God, Father of all mercies,
we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks
for all your goodness and loving-kindness
to us and to all whom you have made.
We bless you for our creation, preservation,
and all the blessings of this life;
but above all for your immeasurable love
in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ;
for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory.
And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies,
that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise,
not only with our lips, but in our lives,
by giving up our selves to your service,
and by walking before you
in holiness and righteousness all our days;
through Jesus Christ our Lord,
to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit,
be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen.
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A Prayer of St. Chrysostom

BCP 126

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one accord to make our common
supplication to you; and you have promised through your well-beloved Son that when two or
three are gathered together in his Name you will be in the midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord,
our desires and petitions as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of your
truth, and in the age to come life everlasting. Amen.
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all evermore. Amen.
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